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Starship Trooper 


Jon was laid out on the dewy grass; in a field out behind Steve's house where the boys were staying that 
night. Jon was alone. The wet grass from an earlier rainstorm stained his white gypsy clothes green His bare 
feet tucked under him, he pushed his hair away from his face as he sat up. He looked to the clear night sky 
and the cool wind blew his tears further down his face. He wiped his eyes with a floaty sleeve, letting out 
sound of anger to see the makeup that now stained the sleeve. 


It was so quiet. And Jon liked that. The serenity of stargazing along helped to heal him. But it still hurt. The 
moment not long before, walking in on Chris and Steve. Chris. His Chris. And he was sure that Bill was angry 
too. All Jon thought he could have now was Rick, but he didn't even feel that he was good enough for the 


wizard. 


Jon curled into a ball and buried his face in his knees as a new bout of tears shook him. Footsteps approached. 


Jon looked up to see the leggings and thigh high suede boots of his lover. Chris crouched to Jon's level. 
‘May | join you? he questioned, wiping Jon's fresh tears. Jon hesitated, then nodded. 


Chris layed down on his back and looked to Jon. ‘Turn around! Jon shook his head. Chris sat up slightly and 


grabbed ahold of Jon's shoulders. He flopped back down, pulling the elven boy with him. Leaving his hands on 
Jon's shoulders, he pulled him close and his hands drifted to the elf's tiny waist. Jon squirmed and Chris 
tightened his grip. 


The Fish spoke, "I really fucked up back there, didn't |?" 


Jon looked to him, "Well, you sure fucked something that wasn't me." he smirked, then the couple burst into 
laughter. 


When their laughter drifted to a close, Chris softly kissed Jon, "I know. And I'm sorry. It was just an 


experiment. My love, it's not like | haven't seen you with Rick" 
Jon flushed, covering his mouth with his hand, "|. -um- | can.. explain- ?" 


Chris laughed, "No need, sweetheart." He pulled Jon closer and pointed to a cluster of stars. "See that, little 
Napoleon? That's the Big Dipper." 


Jon clutched onto Chris' shirt as he gasped in amazement, "It's so bright-" "That's the North Star, my elf-" "- 
and so pretty! | love stars! | love the Big Dipper!" Jon cried excitedly. "And | love your Big Dipper too, Chris." he 


said in a hushed tone. 


The Fish laughed, "I know that you do." He snuggled Jon closer and whispered, "I love you, my pixie." Jon yawned, 
"| love you too, my Fish.” 


A long, loving silence ensued. 
"You know," Chris started, his voice cracking. "If | could, l'd give the stars all to you, Jon. That's how much | 
love you." Upon earning no response, he looked to his pixie and saw that the smaller boy was fast asleep in his 


arms. Chris tightened his grip and closed his eyes. 


"| love you, Jon Roy Anderson" 
And in a moment, they were two lovers tangled in each others’ arms, asleep under the stars. 


